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his thoughts. He should live as though life were endless.
Life is the thing that matters.

SYLVIA: Doesn't that suggest a very base materialism?

JOHN: No, because you can't make the most of life unless
you're willing to risk it, and it's the risk that makes the
difference. It's the most precious thing a man has, but
it's valueless unless he's prepared to stake it.

SYLVIA: What do you think it can be worth while to risk
life for?

JOHN: Almost anything. Honour or love. A song, a
thought. [After a moment's reflection, with a smile,} A
five-barred gate.

SYLVIA: Isn't that rather illogical?

JOHN: Perhaps. I don't put it very well. I think what I
mean is that life in itself has no value. It's what you put
in it that gives it worth.

COLONEL WHARTON: Why do you think you've come safely
through the perils and dangers of the war? John, do
you know that every day your mother and Sylvia and
I prayed that God might see fit to spare you?

JOHN: [With sudden energy} Were you the only ones? Why
didn't He see fit to spare the others?

SYLVIA: Who are we to question the inscrutable designs of
the Omnipotent?

COLONEL WHARTON: [Answering bis son.} I don't know what
you mean by that. In war somebody's got to be killed.
When a commander gives battle he knows pretty
accurately what his losses are going to be before he
starts.

[JOHN gives a slight shrug of the shoulders.  He recovers
his equanimity.

JOHN: If you don't mind my saying so, I think we'd much
better not start arguing. Arguments never bring one
much forrader, do they?